
Miscellaneous Selections,
PEXX CALVIX.

BY BAYARD TAYLOR.

muttering something about being sorry
to have kept me up, he passed into the
room, wheeled the arm-cha- ir round to tha
tire, and sat down.

I said a few words, how dreadfully hard
and hackneyed they sounded ! I coiild not
go, as a woiiiau could, and kneel down by
hi side, and coax the tears, by a gentle
can-ss- , into his bloodshot, burning eyes;
. , , i : .. . ; i ,:n i. . .. ... ,. i.
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Search hiirh nl low, search up ami down,
Bv liht of stars or situ,

And ot all the i;ood folks of our town
Itnw's like l'enn i'alvin none.

He lightly lausrhs whtn all conlrmn,
He Mniles when others prav ;

' And what is sorest truth to them
To hira is idle play.

4,Penn Calvin lift, as dutv bids.
The loul w e all must nar !"He only lifts his languid lids,

nd says : The mom is fairIrn white you may ! lor Life is stern
Anl Art, alas is long. "

lie hums antl : Ycs, I learn
The cadence of a song.

'The world is dark with human woe ;
Mali eats of hitter food "

'The world' he says, 4U all ajrlow
With beauty, bliss and good !"

"To crush the srpses vou mnt strive,
The of flesh destroy !"

4Hm jrave this body, all alive.
And every sense is joy I"
Xay, thee lie heathen words we hear ;
The faith they teach is flown,

A mist that clinps to temples drear
And altars overthrown."

"I reck not how or whence it came,'
lie answers : l possess :

It heathens felt and owned the same.
How bright was heathenesse 1"

' ' Though you be stubborn to believe.
Yet learn to gTHup and hold ;

There's power and honor to achieve.
Ann royai niie 01 com

l'enn Calvin plucked an open rose
And carolled to the sky :

"Shine, sun of Day, until its close,
They live, and so do I I"

His eyes are clear as they were kissed
By some nn risen dawn ;

Our grave and stern philanthropist
Looks sad and passes on.

Our pastor scowls ; the pious flock
Avert their heads and flee ;

For pestilence or earthquake-shoc- k
Leas ilrvadlul seems than

But mil th children round him cling,
lepravU ma tbev were born ;

Ami Ticious men nig praises sing.
Whom he forgers to warn.

Penn Calvin's strange indifference gives
lur folks a snevoui. urp

lie's simply glad because he lives,
Ana giaa me world is lair !

October Atlantic.

OXE SIJMXER SIGHT.

CHAPTER I.
If I commence my story according; to

the way which was once fashionable
anion-- ; the imitators of Sir Walter Scott, I
should have to describe the interior of an

ed hostel where the gossips
vx me neignoornooa were enjoying pipe
and glass, and mine host
did justice to his own cheer. There were
no flagons of Rhenish, or sack, however :
glazed framed notices proclaimed the ale
oi Burton, and anient spirits did that
moderate or immoderate work which some
constitutional authorities declare to be
absolutely necessary in the rigors of our
northern climate. Moreover, it must be
aamittea tnat our tavern nad the title of
the Railway Arms, which I suppose is as
un romantic as may be; although I con
fess that, to my mind, railway, road, canal,
and modern mansion, as indicating the ad
vance and happiness of man, really help
line scenery ; wnicn is. I U1111K. the idesor Turner's noble picture of 'Peace.
Still, the Railway Arms was not the pre
tentious, nanng rea oncK ouuuing so of-
ten run up near a railway-statio- n ; but by
a happy chance this station was a term-
inus : the railwav had run Its course, anil
sank down as if exhausted, by the side of

mKunu 1 1 11, 1 LI1 fc.uifSfivied porch, and stone-mnliion- windows,
which no painter would despise, and often
presented scenes ;on which the exacter's
eye for the picturesque would'not refuse to
aweu. xne landlord, to mark his affinity
with the (Dint of the times, had ndor.re.1
the name of the Railway Arms instead ofme canynge Arms, lor or the Canynges
nothing was left save some broken nose
and toeiess emgies in the huge old church.
and some stray decendants in far off
places. There had been a great deal of
cosy iaiK superanuea to warm liquors thisnight, tor mine hostel being on the out
skirts oi an market-tow-n

ana near a railway-statio- n, was in smut
request. But the midnight hour was well- -
mgii reacueu, me up express nad gone
more man an nour ago, the last farmers
and graziers were adjusting their final
views on the state of the nation, and were
talcing their ultimate sips; and then,
when

44 Mary, my dear," shouted an old ru
bicund farmer. 44 vou mav brinsr me an.
other glass of hot gin and water ; and that
mattes me rwenueiu ; and nere s tne"

The door opened, and there strode into
the apartment a crentleman with a furred
traveling cloak and a short valise, such as
in the old days would have proclaimed
the Cavalier, or, at least, Mysterious
Stranger, in which the old romancists de
light, but which in these practical days
announced the bona fide traveler, in whose
iavor Acts of Parliament relax their strin-
gency and exhibit positive tenderness.

The farmers and graziers touched their
hats, and made cheery salutations, for
witn me instinct ot uieir class they at
once recognized that the new comer be-
longed to the order of the squires, the es--
tateu gentry to wnom uiey paid rent and
obeisance, whom they met at hunts and
in the county towns. He was a man
whom, accurately speaking, we should
call elderly; the kind of man whom peo
ple cau siiii quite young." winch really
means beginning to get old. He had an
abundance of soft, white beard, tender
and rather restless eyes, and a counten-
ance of great mobility and refinement.
He returned the greeting with much kind-line'- s,

and. calling for something, he sat
before his un tasted beverage, appeared
wrapt np in his own reflections, which ap-
parently were hardly of a very cheerful
descriptio.i.

But the last customer had departed, and
the bona fide traveler still lingered on.

niev well! i ii i Huaminv i nun rnnr
drinks, my landlord showed signs and ap-
pearances oi shutting up for the night.

'Are you wanting a bed here
44 No, landlord ; I am going on to ."

" Ashen ford !" exclaimed the landlord,
with a metallic lustre coming to his eye ;" why. that is nine miles across the wolds.
You will want a conveyance."

"No, thank you," said the stranger.' I think I shall walk. It is a fine moo-
nlight evening."

44 A queer time for walking," quoth my
landlord. 44 People generally finish their
journeys, instead of beginning them, at
this hour."

44 1 have been in countries," said thestranger, 44 where people do as much of
their traveling as they can by night in-
stead of day, as being more caol and com-
fortable. And so good-nig- ht to you, land-
lord."

And without waiting for any
direction as to his route, he marched into
the air. and the landlord saw him get over
the stile Deyond which ran the path
through the water-meado- that led to the
Ashenford road.

"I do not know who that gentleman can
be," mused the landlord ; "and I can't
call to mind his face; but he mast know
this part of the country pretty well to
make out that path by the water-meado- w i
into the road. I thought of telling him
ot it, but then any stranger would go
wrong."

CHAPTER II.
In the meanwhileourtravelerhadsafely

threaded the complexities of the entangled
path by the alder trees that led towards
the high road. Bare and white for miles
and miles onward pleamed the hijjh road
in the distance. 1 he road was originally
marie by the old Romans, who did such
work bravely, shrinking from no difficul-
ties, surmounting every hill and sounding
every valley, and disdaining the arts by
which modern engineers evade natural
difficulties. For a time the traveler fol-
lowed the road, but presently attaining an
eminence he struck across "the trackless
wolds in a direction that, through a wild
country, would bring him sooner to his
destination. At times he listened to the
midnight sounds, for, let me tell vou, in
the stillest nights there are ail kinds of
sounds in the quietest country ; the sigh-
ing winds, the stirs of leaf and lioiigh. the
burrowing creatures, the startled game,
each trill of water, each several echo.
There is something very mysterious in
that nnder-curre- of life in the dead of
night in an open lonely country. Thus
our stranger almost audibly soliloquizcd:-4- 4

1 really think there is something most
depressing ami disappointing in coming
back to the scenes of one's early days. It
is quite a mistake. The early days are all
a mistake. If you want to see a whole
country-sid- e perfectly dead, to have every

- phi ii, liii iiu tii'mu iu - rrrtiv.
There was one thing I could do. It want
ed but four minutes to five; and, pretend-
ing to search for something on the mantel-
shelf, I touched the stop in the side ot the
clock to prevent its striking. I thought
the sound might jar uiion his nerves.
Eight hours it had been the signal
which warned us that it was time to go to
tl.e circus. I did not notice that he was
watching me ; and I sat down, hoping
that he had not detected what I had done.

"Kindly meant, George," he said, how-
ever, with a slight smile; "and there are
other kindnesses that I have heard of that
I shall not forget. She spoke to me about
you, for eh ! you look surprised, and per-
haps think you have done nothing. It
was like stopping that clock. From what
she said, I know you have been as courte-
ous to her as if you had met her in the
position she ought to have held ; and I feel
it the more because it it was to my wife."

"To your wife, Iieginald ?"
"To my wife. ' he repeated, turning fidl

upen me. "Think of me what you like.
I have been a fool and a coward ; and now
I have to bear the punishment." He
spoke very bitterly in his grief, and
moved abruptly round again toward the
tire. Then he asked in a quieter voice, but
still hooking at the coals

"Did you see it?"
"Yes."
"AU?"
"Yes."
"How it happened?" and I nodded.
44 It was mv fault. mv fault. He told

her that our marriage was a sham, aud
she believed him. He preyed upon her
outraged feelings till he drove her wild ;
and then he tried to tempt her, and she
lieu from nun. uainetl, he spread reports
about her that were caught up and magni-
fied. Men came to me, and told me tales
ihout her. They meant well, no doubt.
They did not know that she was my wife.
I began to believe that the letter was a
sham, and that it was only an excuse for
her leaving me. 1 couidn t llnd her. 1
couldn't find him. I heard that she had
gone oft with him, and I cursed them
bntli ; and now both are dead. He died
with the lies he told to her, and about her.
hot in his mouth ; for they were lies, all
lies ; and this is the end of them. O God !

and what an end !"
But before the week had passed, there

were placards posted up in another town,
announcing the coming of the 44 un-
rivaled circus;" only La Haute Ecole
was omitted from the programme.
And far away from Helstonleigh,
Reginald, Harman and 1 stood by, while
the fair rider was laid to rest under the
shadow of the village-churc- h where she
was married. It was her last wish to lie
there. And a cross, bearing her true
name, "Mane, the wife of Captain For
dyce," throws its shadow, when the sun
is setting, over her grave. London Society
for September.

American Devils.

The steam-whist- le was imported Into
England, as many another Yankee inven
tion has been. But the steam-whist- le has
been kicked out more unceremoniously
than the indirect claims were. It was ban-
ished by Act of Parliament because of its
noise. We doubt whether Parliament
would have thought it needful to send the
whistle off so suddenly had it not been for
a happy epithet that helped on the un
popularity of the noisy thing. It was
called the American Devil, and the Legis
lature went so emnly to work to exorcise

partly because it was a devil, ana
partly because it was, of all devils, an
American one. "If we must pay your
din-c-t claims, well and good ; but we will
give ourselves the satisfaction ot sending
your pet fiend away from our shores. We
innot attack your snips, out we can kick

your devil out of doors."
Well, we have little sympathy for the

noisy imp, though it did have 44American"
prefixed to its name ; as little sympathy
as we leel for those 44 American " cham
pions who cross the ocean as

defenders of the national honor, and
come back defeated in sculling, rowing, or
beating out of eyes and mashing noses. In
fact, we are rather pleased that the Eng-
lish are not tormented by our devil. We
wish we were well rid ot him ourselves.

But he is one of many. The devils of
noise in this conntry can not be counted,
and the toleration of our
people is a curious phenomenon. Steain- -
wlusties wake you m tne morning, tne
boisterous inmates of a neighboring sa
loon keep you awake at night, the organ-grind- er

plays on your nerves without re
morse, and, worse than all, the peripatetic
fellows who are regularly licensed bv the
city to peddle, go up and down the most
retired streets shouting like madmen to
let you know that they have radishes or
soft clams, strawberries or green-cor- n,

apples or sweet-potatoe- s, or what not, to
sell. They put their impudent noses into
your basement-windo- w while you are

ituig, anu neiiow tneir noarse cries in
your ears.

We do not know why there should not
be a remedy for these things. There must
lie every day people who die from noises.
We sat by an invalid recently who had to
ndiire the hideous crank-mus- ic ot a loud

hand-orga- n on the opposite side of the
street. A saloon-keep- er had chartered
the thing to pour forth its scrannelly mu
sic in front ot ms door, and it could not
be moved, though the noise might have
proved fatal. And people who thought-
lessly give pennies to these people, are
paying to perpetuate a nuisance that to
sensitive ears is simply intolerable. The
firing of cannon is a sort of thunderous
electioneering that ought to be absolutely
forbidden.

When shall our cities be governed? Bad
smells we acknowledge theoretically to
be nuisances, but who shall exorcise the
American devils of noise ? If sanitary
regulations the one. the other
ought not to be beyond suppression.
Hearth and Home.

Match-Makin- g Mammas.

The "marriage de conrenance" is just as
much an institution here as in Europe,
and managing mammas are just as com-

mon. There is a lady well known in one
of our cities who has married off a large
family of daughters eligibly, and prides
herself openly on having performed a
mother's duty. 44 Not one of them," says
this frank woman, when speaking of her
sons-in-la- 44 would have married a
daughter of mine if I had not brought it
about by little d:nners and adroit atten-
tions, bv making opportunities for inter-
course, "and bv putting it in their heads.
And they areafl very happy. I think the
world would be much better off if the
question ot marriage was settled lor
people bv anybody except themselves."

But ail young ladies have not such
clever mammas ; soaie must scheme and
manceuver for themselves. 44 What is the
charm of the Clark girls ?" asked a young
lad vol' a young n.

44 They
arcnot pretty, or very intelligent, or fash-
ionable, or rich, yet the young men fre-
quent their house, and they have secured
the three best matches in New York."

44 Well." was the after a mo-

ment's pondering, 44 they sit down on a
sofa well, they are always good-nature- d,

they are very sympathetic, they make
yoii feel at home, they are womanly and
full of tact; when they bid you good
night it is with a gentle e of the
hand w hich leads you to think that you
have made an impression. Then they
never allow their eyes to wander wlieu
you are talking to them." Lippincott's
Magazine.

Soai-su- should never be wasted.
It is well to have grapevines planted so
H ut the waste liquids from the house can
be used to fertilize them. If there is any
food the vine especially loves, it is the
soapy liquids which accumulate on wash-
ing 'days in families. Vines drenched
every week with these liquids will flourish
astonishingly, and extend themselves so
as to cover large buildings, every branch
bearing fruit.

The question of the closing of the Ecu-
menical Council has Imi-i- i again and ur-

gently brought bcfiu--e the Pom; by influ-
ential prelates ol the Church. The Vn-ne-

Cardinals have requested His Holiness to
reeonvoke the Council ill some French
ci-- where lie has no hostile ii llucniv to
tear, but Ihe Pope insists upon closing the
Council at the :itican,or leaving his

to do so.

leads the way."

1S72.

She's as high spirited as a thorough-bre- d.

Tiie- - won't bear thj curb, nor she either,
but she rides well, and she draws; sol
put u. with her whims.

A child was coining down the steps of
the van. She turned round when she
rcacluil the grass to say "Good-nig-hf

again, before she ran off". And madenio- -
iselle.from iiiside.answered "Good-night;- "
and Ihen came to watch the child. SIu clos- -
ed the lower half of the door in a dreamy,
unconscious manner, and resting her
arms upon it. leaned forward, looking up
at the sky. She was still in her riding- -
habit; and the moonlight fell full upon
her as she stood there, with a weary look
in her upturned face, and great, heavy
tirs gathering slowly, and glistening
uown ner cheeks.

"Eh ! eh ! mainzelle," broke out Har
man, speaking with more than his ordi-
nary kindness. Why, what's the mat
ter? And alter your success ht

too."
The sound of his voice broke her dream.

for she started up. Instead of answering,
she tient her head and went quickly back
into the van.

From the depths of my arm-chai- r, and
behind the smoke of his own cigar, Regi-
nald Fotdvce. captain in the th Draeoon
Guards, was going to deliver a lecture.

He and I were cousins : we had not met
lor some years, not since I was at school;
and the moment he entered my rooms I
was struck bv the likeness between us.
We were about the same height, witli the
same colored hair, and the same kind of
features : altogether very much alike,
though he wore a long mustache, and his
face was tanned to a deep brown by an
Indian sun, and he had a lazy, nonchalant,
individual manner, none of which I had
yet attained. He was home on sick leave,
and had come down to Helstonleigh.
where his old regiment was quartered.

Are you going to Mrs. Cheshiint s
soiree to-ni-gl it, George ?" he had asked.
"What is the attraction there? Winter,
I'llathorne, and all the other fellows are
off."

44 (iood looks, youth and money."
"Quite enough. Mrs. or Miss?"
44 Two misses."
"Are you going?" he had then asked

again.
"No ; I am going somewhere else."
It was the last night of the circus, and

mademoiselle's benelit ; audi was going
there.

Isn't there a circus down the town?"
he had said, after a little pause. "I heard
the fellows talking about it. Winter told
me they were all hot about one of the
girls, who was awfully pretty ; but that
you had cut them all out, for you had the
entree belling the I was going to
say the scenes ; well, behind the ring. It's
llarnian s circus, i suppose?"

les," I said, "its llarman's circus
lie has an awful pretty rider there ; so I
ira fortunate ill having the entree behind
the rino-- ns vou call it"

1 ou think vou are fortunate in having
the entree behind the ring. Surely you
have heard the proverb about a
burned child feariug the fire. When
I was a little older than you
:ire now, I burned my lingers badly in
somewhat the same way. I have lived to
tli-- l the smart; so I don't wan't you to do
the same. 1 ou understand, George? '

I was sobered directly. It was not a
long ; but had there been any oc
casion tor a lecture at all, it would have
sufficed.

Mixed up with his story was a story
ibout a girl ; such things are generally
kept quiet ; and I, probably, should never
have heard it but from the circumstance
hat I once took a letter to him into our

garden at home. It was just before he
xehanged and went to India: and he was

hiding from his creditors until they could
be pacified, and his dilliculties smoothed
over. As a matter ot tact, his debts were
laid by an uncle; and, often and often. I
lad heard him and other members ot the

family wonder what made Reginald leave
his old regiment and hurry out ot Eng-
land. I guessed at the time, I rememler,
that the hitter I gave him had something
to do with his going. It came in an en--
elope directed to my father, with a short

note, in a woman's handwriting, but with
out any ranie, begging him to send it on
to Reginald if he knew his address. I

npneued to tie m the room when the
post-ba- g was opened, and I was bidden to

ike the letter to my cousin. Alter a
bort hunt, I found him in the garden, ly

ing lazily on the grass, smoking his meer-
schaum in the sunshine. He didn't look
much like a man in difficulty, I thought.
lolling there, humming fragments of
tunes, with the blue smoke curling from
his lips ; and, boy-lik- e, I envied his care-
less nature, that could take troubles so
easily.

44 Well, young 'un," he cried out, as I
approached, " what's that?"

Another bill. I suppose." I said.
14 How came it here, then?"
44 In a letter directed to the governor,

asking him to send it on to you."
"Hand over, then ;" and, without rising,

he took it from me.
I have never forgotten seeing him read

that letter. I was not so very young, as
things go. I had just left school ; but it
was the first time i! saw a man overcome.

He evidently knew the handwriting;
for he gave a low, pleased laugh as lie
opened the envelope. At the lirst few
lines. I noticed that his limbs stitlened,
and his face grew hard ; but he read it
through without moving. Then his hand
dropped as if he had been stunned, but a
great oath hissed out between his lips ;
and. iminindf:il of my presence, he sprang
to his feet, and paired up and down the
grass, clenching his teeth, crushing the
letter in his hand, and calling out aloud
"to God," that the man had lied. He left
us that evening ; and soon idler I heard
that he had gone to India.

I only knew but the barest outlines of
that story ; and those, not altogether cor-
rect, I learned from a friend of Reginald,
who was with him in his old regiment.

That was why his lecture carrii d such a
point with it. He had bought his experi-
ence. "burned his lingers," as he said,
"and lived to l the smart ;" and, with
men of the world like him, who could tell
wheiher the pain was not still stinging?

44 Yes, ves; I understand. Reginald,"
I said ; but I will give you my word that
I have not burned my fingers at all."

"Good ! I am glad of that," hen-joined- ,

with a relieved air. "I fancied from what
I heard, you had been going it warmly."

The little dock on the mantel-she- lf

struek nine.
"Is that right?" he asked, glancing up

at it. "'I suppose you are going to the
circus. Shall 1 be detrop 1 should like
to si-- Harman again."

When our coats were on, the candles
blown out, and the room lighted only by
the tire, 1 said.

Did you ever find the writer of a let-

ter I oiii-- brought you in our garden,
Reginald?"

lie turned round quickly, and looked at
ine witli astonishment.

"Was it vou?" he said. 44 es; I re-

member. 1 was a little excited about it,
wasn't I? What made you ask that
question ? Well ! no ; I have never found
the writer. Come, are you ready ?"

III.
There were not many "swells in the

front, row" of the circus that night ; the
rcsercd seats were nearly empty; they
had enlarged since the first perforni-an- .

e !v the addition of the second row;
but all' the back benches were crowded,
though Mrs. ( heshunl's soiree, had roblicil
Harman of his swells." and mademois-
elle of her greatest admirers.

Seeing a plaee where thent was a great,
vacant space in these two reserved rows,
l.'egiuald and I went to it, and took our
seats exactly opposite the entrance of the
ring IVolil the inner tent.

44 H e are just in time, are we not ?" he
asked. " I see your lair rider appears at
the coHiinenceinenl of the, second part."

"Bound

up. I am out of sorts, llalbert. by whii
1 mean out of health, out of spirits. W
are loth oldish men, Iftilbert. hut vou hav
not been shriveled up in India, as I have

44 Vou must come out fortlie night, any
how ; stay tor a month ; stay as long
yen like."

44 1 think not, llalbert. I am the worst
possible sort of a guest to have sellisl
and solitary, rise and nost at all hours
not amusing, or to be amused a regular
badger on earth, only fit lor the Indian
lungle."

44 we will draw you out," replied Mr
Henry, "ne will send over
for your servant at Ashenford. You shall
do exactly as you like, and will be, at least,
as comiortabic as at a hotel.

It was a long pull round by the hall

and all the disagreeables were effectively
arranged. At last they reached the hall
door. As they stood on tile threshold Sir
Henry again greeted his guest with both
hands outstreiched. anil just at that mo
ment tne nrst rich ray ot the morning sun
struck from the east across the wold, ush- -
ermg in a new world, and, perchance
the dawn ot a brighter day to the worn
heart and frame of the old Indian.

CHAITEIt III.
Canynge was undisturbed till late next

morning, the law ot the host was gone
forth that the new inmate was to be left
to his own devices. The servant came to
tike orders whether he would breakhist
in his own room, or downstairs. Having
replied in the latter way, Mr. Canynge
went down into the library. A breakfast
lunch was on the table, and he hardly sat
down, when a tall elegant girl, the same
whom he had first met on the downs the
previous night, presently entered the
apartment, and quietly sat down by ids
side.

44 1 am told that I am to have my lunch
at your breakfast, Mr. Canynge," she
said. "Papa has been obliged to go over
to the Petty Sessions, where he always
takes the chair. .Mamma is not down vet.
or my sisters either," she added, laugh-
ingly ; 44 and mamma said you were to he
my special charge till the rest came in."

44 My child," said Canvnge. with his
gentle smile. 44 1 place myself in yourcare,
if you will be troubled with a stupid old
man. It is quite a new experience to me
to nave so iresn and good a girl to look
after my tea and toast.

"tsut you are not a stupid old man." said
Eveline, with earnest eyes. '".Mamma told
me that out in India you had been quite
a sort of king over a country as big as
twenty ot our English counties, and had
done the people ever so much good.'

A man may oe a stupid old man. in
spite of all that. Miss r.vcline. as you will
certainly find out, if I stay here much
longer.

He thought lie had never seen a higher
type of intellectual beauty than in Eve
line. I ne face nad that expression of
roodness which is essential to beauty.
i'hat night had been a very eventful night
to her, for it had been her first ball. She
had not yet properlv come out, and was
to lie prJsent at Court next season, but the
Talbots were such old friends and neigh-
bors that she had been allowed to go to
their ball. And Eveline was quite con-
tent with the comparative retiredness that
was hers until the day ol her first season
should come in.

That young man whom he had
seen the night before, with Ins st-e-

tied up, was evidently an institution
n the house. It was pretty clear, in

deed, that he was kept there by feminine
attractions, and more than suspected that
this attraction was Eveline. Xady llal-
bert was anxious to get him for one ot her

iris, out ii tne eldest would not meet the
occasion then even let it be the youngest ;
but she had still hopes for Caroline.
Canvnge did not see much of Captain
Morton. The Anglo-India- n kept his
mornings to himself, rarely appeared at

le purine breakfast ana lunch. and almost
mited his intercourse with the family to

apparently interminable talks with his
host over the wine. Hut he was a man of
late hours, and would sit in the smoking- -
room or billiard-roo-m even later than the

diant captain. And hearing from I.adv
llalbert that the gallant captain had been
making proposals for Eveline, like Lady
llalbert lie was in favor of Caroline. He
granted that Morton was rich, handsome,
gentlemanly, and it with not much good.
at least with little vice aliout him. But
he was a man of the true voluptuary
type, who hail exhausted all the round of
of pleasures, with no notions beyond natu
ral interests. ' aniline was a woman ot
the world, capable of taking and holding
her own way, having quite settled her
character ami tastes. But somehow he
was sorry to think of Eveline being hand
ed over to such a man, who would hold
her 44a little better than his dog. a little
dearer than his horse," and that all her
tine, svmnathies nml nttilitif-- s should lie
dulled by contact with such companion-
ship.

tor he had s'n a great dial of
Eveline. I,ady llalbert hail especi- -
lly desired her youngest daughter

to he attentive to Mr. Canynge.
She had told her child that he was nearly

llj Jt"7" 'i , unij n CfVt'iiiie liny aim
ve hundred were nearly similar Quanti

ties, indicating the illimitable agcof grand-
fathers. Lady Halbert had no objection
that her child should be the favorite of a
rich Indian. Poor llalbert was a
good, worthy woman, but she acted with
tne short-sight- selhshness ot her class.
it was not wit. or worth, or character.
but lands and houses that she wanted for
her children ; and Sir Henry Halbert left

le consideration of these things to Lady
Halbert. Her ladyship even speculated

hether the wealthy Indian might not do
for Caroline, who was 44 getting on."

in the meanwhile Eveline was a frreat
leal with the old man. she
took it to herself as a kindly duty at her
motner s desire, nut the old man in
many ways interested her very greatly.

e refused to take any part in the society
of the neighborhood, and as Eveline did
not go out they were thrown much on Mr.

invnge's great resource, music, lie pass
ed hour after hour in the organ-chamb- er of
the Hall, and threw ojieii a new world of
music to his young friend. Then his man
brought over strange instruments of sci
ence, with whose use he familiarized his
pupil, and he would go into the library.
una, taking down volume atter volume.

ouid have something to tell her of frreat
men and of stirring pages in their writings.
iHiced, those who watched Mr. Canynge
mi iiiiuiTi sijiiiiiiii eyes ini-rii- i nave
lumalifeot great simplicity and beaut v.

life of leisure and song, of real learning
and genuine high feeling, while his obvi- -

unrest and utihappiiiess perhaps
struek a dangerous chord of 83Tmpathy.

Jiie nay mere was great mental disturb-iinceatth- c

Hall. The irallaiit cantain had
abruptly left. The story came out in after

liner converse. .Morton had insisted on
s answer, and he got it. and he did not
ke it. Eveline could not sav she loved
mi, and so the captain called for his

stwd, and rode off. My Lady would have
hrown Caroline at his head, but 4 Caro- -
ne me no Carolines' was his thont'lit.

Mr. Canynge loiuiil much to meditate on
i mat event. It was tune for him to take
is departure no better time than when

there was some sort of trouble in the
louse. The (ate of the captain made him
inalyze and disintegrate his own feelings
owiirds Eveline. He smiled very bitterly

en he told himself that he was an old
Mil and loved Eveline with a love other
ml leeer than a grandfather's. If then;
lis good reason lor aptaui Morion togo
icre was good reason tor him also. Me
ipposcd I lint he must be in second eliild-hne- ss

to love such a child. Itcihg a man
f quick resolves he settled that that
lould be Ins last night at Hie Hall, and
i lit upon his inflexible determination.
He announced it the next iiiormng, and
lieu Sir lleurv tried to make him alter

plans In; reminded him that he would
:i free agent so firmly that he

stopped discussion. He promised to let

JOHN F. BOSWOKTH, Editor
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illusion dissipated, to choke the lust foun
ol feeling, ami to put ashes on the last 1

ot green, go hack to the scenes of early
nays. i ne orook. mat lovely brook,
alone is fresh and musical as when I first
heard it npple over its shallows. Tha
old school is not the same old school thu
I went to; it is smaller and poorer ; the
playground is notion?: the school noi
what it was. I expect the new proprietary
schools cut out all the old grammar anil
college sehools. And here so many years
of my early life were passed thirty years
ago oeiore l went out to India. And
here 1 first loved Lettice Lettice. win
jilted me for another nearer home, widow
of the opulent brewer deceased, of brazen
face and voice, whose virago tongue is the
terror of halt the country. There are only
quiet and independence left me in this
world, and 1 must get what passionless
enjoyment I can out of them. My life has
not been a happy one. Successful in ap
pearance, it nas neen a iaiiure in reality
My one great task in life, even before
left Hailevbury, was for love. Love wa:
the one absurd dream on which I lived
for years amid the heats and colds of
I pper India. And when I got the lette
that told me all was over. I sank into
life more solitary than before ; and, sav
that I loved my work, and made
sons and daughters of the dusky
people I had to look after, and that
I might study the stars of heaven
and the herbs of the field, most human
feelings died within me, and I cared not
for man nor woman either. And then the
government quarreled with me about an-
nexation, and declared I was more friendly
to the natives than to ministerial interests,
and so they commuted all my claims and
got rid of mo. And I suppose I shall have
to ami mvscu into a machine, eat am
drink as much as I may consistently will
tne saiery oi my liver, live Dy rule, sleep
by rote so much time for rest, so much
time for reading no duties, no ties, no
ties, no interests ' the long, set life and
apathetic close.' I don't think I should
nave gone back to that wretched old place
at home ; but I suppose that I am pretty
weii tne last oi tne canynge line ; ami isuppose the only thing on earth I can
claim relationship with is the defaced old
Crusader in the chantry of the parish
church. And he's hardly more dead than
I am."

I do not say that Canynge said all these
things in order as 1 have put them down.
But I do as the cunning playwrights have
ever uone select such parts ot his solil
oquy as inng light on his history.

it was at tins point mat uanynge saw
what seemed to be a ghost. The country
was one oi mat nature, mat a ions' chain
of bUlowy downs rose and fell, fell and
rose, for a stretch of many, many miles.
sometimes the undulations were ex
tremely gentle, but at others the emi
nences rose to some height and sharpness
of outline. Canynge had come down one
Slope, ana was passing along a sheen-oat- h
above which towered a down with some
abruptness. On the height immediately
above him a figure presently startled him.
wmcn mignt well occasion an emotion of
wonder. It was that of a female form
clothed in perfect white ; a face clear, cold,pure, and of so spiritual a complexion
that it required little imagination to con
ceive an angelic visitant, unless the pro--
iuse uiamonus mat sparmeu on ner dress
might betray a mundane origin. Her
long golden hair floated over her should
ers, and ner white neck and bosom glim
mered through lace embroidery. In spite
of his astonishment Canynge mechanically
nillrL'inv1 tiio nana anrl in a fniw n!m4-i-
was brought face' to face with the fair
young girl who was descending the path
which he was mounting. He saw how
accurately his eye had divined at once the
rare type ot loveliness he had seen, and a
hundred thoughts at once rushed into his
mind as to what should account for this
sudden appearance at two o'cloek in the
morning in such attire on these far away
lonely wolds. Had she run away from
accident or outrage ? had she escaped from
a lunatic asylum, or some unlrienillv
dwelling? or what could be the explana
tion oi tins strange event, occurring thus
startlingly in the midst of his complaints
aoout ms monotonous and stereotyped ex
istence.' ne nanny Knew now to act,
whether to alarm the maiden by ventur-
ing to address her. or to abstain from
taking any notice, and yet keep her care
fully in view. A man in these circum
stances falls back on what one might (Mill

his mechanical morality, the instinct of
the 44 befitting ' that has gradually grown
up into an extra sense. Canynge drew
back, and raised his bat. and innuired
whether he could be of any service.

She laid her white hand on his arm al
most caressingly, and said. 41 Oh ! ves. in
deed, n you could get back into the road.
and help papa. It will be a long time be--
iore we can get neip irom home.

iTesently a brilliant burst ot laughter
was heard, and two other ladies came leis-
urely down the slope of an opposite
wold.

When they saw a strange gentleman in
confabulation with their companion,
whom they called Eveline, who had just
quitted them, they came up and told their
story at that dead hour of night.

The party were comiiio home from a
ball at a great house, and had lett some-
what early. The story was a very simple
one. They had taken the narrow road
across the wolds, and the coachman was
not quite soner, and had upset the car-
riage on the bank. One horse was decid
edly injured, but the difficulty was to set
the carriage straight. The young ladies
had easily got out of the carriage, and.
thinly clad as they were, they had set ofl
to walk in their evening costume the most
direct cut home across the downs. In an
swer to the inquiry of this chance comer.
they told him he might certainly be of
use u ne wouiu strike on into the road,
and with a few hurried polite phrases they
started homewards to procure assistance.

There were only two gentlemen with
the carriage, and the coachman was lying
by the side of the bank, hardly sensible,
whether from drink or blow. A young
man, who had evidently been on horse-
back, for his horse was picketed to a tree,
was busily engaged in repairing damages
with an elderly gentleman, while an old
turbaned lady, in a state of dismay, was
was using somewhat incoherent expres-
sions of horror.

Canynge was able to be of essential
service. They made what use they
could of the one uninjured horse,
and both shafts beinsr broken, thev
managed to propel the vehicle and to keep
guard by the window to allay the lady's
fears, which were not altogether destitute
ot foundation, that there might lie another
repetition ot the disaster before they
reached home.

I think vou must he Sir Henrv ff.-il--

liert," said Canynge to the old gentleman
in the pause that ensued after the imme
diate preparations were complete.

"And you " was the answer.
44 Your old schoolfellow. Canvnge. be

fore I went to Haileyhury."
canynge," saici Mir nenry, warmly

grasping his hand, "it you had known
how often I had thought of you, how much
I had desired this meeting. I watched
you for years in India, and when you left
the Jlvil Service, and 1 most thoroughly
took your side and sympathizer) with you.
you seemed to be lost sight of altogether."

i nave been in Italy anaine said
Canynge, "and only lately have been
traveling in fcnglanq."

"Ami where do you live now .
44 Nowhere. That is to sav entirely in

hotels."
4'And how do you spend your time?"
4'Chietly traveling about in express

trains."
"But where are your trans : and how

do we Hud you here at midnight?"
"My man has them at Ashenford. and 1

was walkingover to meet him."
Ami in tins av soot, at

this oild hour, we meet. Vou were com-
ing lo see me, I hoie? '

don't know. I had some idea ot it.
but I am afraid that I should have given it

NO. 10.

I had seen the girl waiting as usual be
hind Ihe curtain : seen Harman talking to
her. anil pointing us out; but when the
musicians returned and struck up. she
was not forthcoming. The audience
waited quietly at lirst ; it was not till the
men commenced the old tune tor the sec
ond tune that they began to show sign
ol impatience. '1 he noise increased stead
ly. drowning the music, as the delay con
tinued. I here was a hitch somewhere
ten minutes had gone, and mademoisel
had not appeared.

"I'll go and see what's the matter," I
said. v in you come i '

"Not now. I'll come afterwards."
So. leaving him there. I quitted the ring,

and hastened round to the entrance of the
inner tent.

"Whatareyou waiting for?" Tasked of
tne fellow who made way for me to pass.

"Something todo with that French girl."
he answered gruffly, as I went in. The
delay was over. I saw the white flanks
of the horse as the curtain fell behind it.
and heard the impatient stamping of
the people turn to applause at the
sight of their favorite.

"She forgot something, I suppose," said
on6 of the men in the tent, speaking to
me; "iorsne went back to her van. and
kept us all waiting."

Peeping from behind the curtain. I saw
my cousm in his seat exactly opposite.
He was not looking at the girl. He was
sitting there, with his arms folded, and
his head thrown back, taking no notice of
her, but staring at the canvas covering
straight in front of him. To anyone who
did not know him he might seem to be
merely indifferent to what was going on :
but to me the expression of his face re
called immediately my remembrance of
mm as ne read the letter in our garden at
home.

A conviction Hashed across me : and. as
a sudden noise in the night, startling the
sleeper, rouses into instant lite, all hi
dormant senses, so words.
descriptions, speecnes. crowded into mv
mind with overwhelming proof that the
writer ol the letter, the cause ot mv cou
in's going to India, the girl he had
sought but never found, was before me. It
was my likeness to limi she had recog
nized: it was about him that she had
hesitated to ask me. I saw her face, as
she was borne past, with its haughty,
lien expression returned, and all the
passion blazing in her eyes , and. at the
sight oi it, i dropped tne curtain and
turned away.

Harman was standing in the ring. He
had never done so before; but as I
paced the tent, wondering what
would be the end of the
meeting, I heard his voice calling out to
the men to be sharp. He had come to
fetch the woollen stage, up which the
horse mounted nightly, and stood with
its tour hoofs close together upon the
small, round summit.

44 All, Mr. George," he said, as we met
in the middle of the tent ; "wasn't that
Mr. Reginald with you ? I hardly knew
him at first. Whit makes him stop
there?"

He look tired and worried ; and the tone
of his voice was so irritable that I hardly
noticed the strangeness of his question.

44 What's the matter Harman ?" I asked.
"Mademoiselle been putting you out?
What made her so late ? You look awful-
ly out of sorts."

"When I saw you and Mr. Reginald
come in, I called her, and pointed you out.
I did it to cheer her a bit ; but, bless me !

instead of looking pleased, she turned
awfully white, and those great eyes of
hers flamed and Hashed like red-h- ot coals.
4 Why ! what's the row now?' I cry out,
as she jumps off the saddle. But, without
a word, back she goes to her van, and
keeps us all waiting, till I thought she
wasn't coming at all. So I go and knock,
but the door's fastened. "Don't be in a
hurry. I'll come directly,' she cries out ;
but I wait till site opens "the door, and the
first thing I see is a bottle on the table,
and then one of her drawers open, with
half the things turned out on the lb Mir.
4WelI,' she says coolly, seeing me there,
4couldn't you wait a minute?' 4Xo,' I
say ; 4thev are nearly pulling the place
down.' 4They will pull it down altogeth-
er soon,' she mutters; 4and I wish
they would and bury him under
it.' 4 Bury who?' I ask. 'Never
mind,' she says. 4If you want
me to ride let me pass.'
"What was IJto do?" he added, turning
round to me. "I couldn't make a fuss,
and not let her go on ; and it's her bene-fit-uig- ht

too. But what the devil she
iiuant I don't know: only I wish Mr.
Reginald wouldn't sit there, and I shall
be mortal glad when she's safe back in
her van ; and that's the long and short ot
it."

"I will tell Reginald to come here," I
said ; and I went to the curtain to beckon
to him across the ring.

There seemed little occasion for liar-man- 's

alarm. The horse was going
through his tricks as quietly as ever, and
the girl seemed to be a little sharper with
the curb, nothing more. She never
looked at Reginald, who sat, as bet'on-- .

staring up at the canvass overhead, while
the rest of the audience watched intently
the movements of the horse ami rider.

"Damnation ! hat is she doing now? '
Harman exclaimed pressing closer to me.
so as to see better into the ring.

(July a new trick," I replied. I
thought he was over-excite- "She is
bound to do something new on a benefit- -
night."

It didn t look dreadful. The perform
ance with the stage was over; and. in-

stead of letting the horse gallop around
as usual, the girl was taking it straight
across the ring, pulling it up when its
head was almost over the low woodwork.
It had a dashing effect : and the audience
applauded loudly.

l es, ves. isut au won i uiiuersuiiui
it. Look ! she is doing it again."

Yes again ; but she headed the horse
straight tor where Reginald was sitting.
Its white body hid him lnm us, as it
crossed the ring in a few strides. I felt
Harman pn'ssing to pass me, as the gi rl
crouched upon .the saddle; and, in the
second, instead of seeing her check the
horse, I caught the gleam of the lights
upon a spur driven deep into the
animal's side. A loud shout of hor
ror rang in my ears, simultaneously witn

heavy crash as am, rc;u
wildly, sprang forward over the low
wood-wor- k, and fell full upon Reginald
in a white struggling heap.

Amid cries and shrieks we dashed into
the ring. I saw mv cousin spring up.
and people rush away from the spot.
Others followed us. and crowded around
excitedly, with gn-a- t oaths and hoarse
voices. But. as we bent down, all the uin
seemed unheard. Among the broken and
shattered benches was the fig
ure of the girl, Willi upturned lace nun
closed eyes, lying right under the body of
the horse, with its great heavy shoulder
crushing upon her bosom.

wiuspen-- a vo.ee auoe
ine, "Ijeorge: ' iteginani was siaiiiiiug in
the van-doo- r, as I had seen the girl, six

hts before, with her tears glistening in
the moonlight. 44 Don't wait for me. Ill
come to von soon; lion t nan. in-
closed the door ; but his voice told me that
the girl was dead.

It wa.sa long watch that I kept for Re
ginald, sitting by my tire in the quiet bar-

racks. Mv rooms were near the gate, and
heard the men from .Mrs. 1 Pes-iiui- t's

soiree, "vnerallv iu large parties at
first, following each other at short inter
vals ; but as the night won- - on, now one
alone, now two together, came back ; al
ter them a few hue stragglers from oilier
places found their way ; and it was long
lgaui atter ine last oi tnese mm p..sseu
my windows, before I recognized Regi-

nald's voice calling to the sentry. I went
out. and waited tor lum on Ihe Hunting.
to let him set; that I had been winching
for him. He came up the stairs with a

iw, heavy step till he saw me; then,

his old schoolfellow know what his plans
would lie, and to arrange for meeting
again. Many a golden fee was given
among the domestics at the Hall : many a
kind word and smile which some of them
l.ad learned to value at least as well. And
then he sought Eveline in the organ-roo- m

She had looked startled and pallid when
he spoke of leaving, and he hail not fern
her during the morning. He had a dia-
mond cross in his hand, one of rare value.
which he had brought from Florence. He
entered the room very quickly, and the
young girl, who had not heard him enter.
was at the weeping audibly.
with the wet tears on her tliiu. dulicate
lingers.

"Mt child," said Mr. Canvnge, gravely
"this is a famous cross which 1 procured
m t lorenee. 1 ou must take it from me
It will be a memorial of an old man's lov
ing regard for you, when perhaps I shall
have lelt these parts lor ever."

Oh ! Mr. Canvnge," she said, "vou
mu-- t not say that. I should grieve even
more than I grieve now, if I thought that
1 should never si-- you agim. 11 is the one
tiling to which I shall hok forward."

Is it possible, my child, that you shed
these tears for me ?"

'Oh ! yes," she said : "who has been so
kind, and patient, and loving with me as
vou have been i 1 omv wished that 1 had
loved vou more." And now the tears
came fast, and almost uncontrollably.

44 1 ou love me, mv child, but you do not
know what love is. home nappy man will
win your love. Perhaps some day poor
Morton will be more successful. Per
haps "

4 Never mention Captain Morton to
me," almost angrily exclaimed the
maiden. 44 1 might have liked nun better.
perhaps, it f had not seen you."

Then a sudden Ihought struck Canvnge.
44 Was it possible that this young girl, in
the generosity ot Her nature, was giving
him the priceless gilt of hr love ?''

44 Oh he said. "Oh! heavens. Js it
mssible that you love me as you have not
ovetl others ; that vou would be my wile."

44 1 love you w!th all my heart," she
said, the warm blushes on her face, "but
i am not worthy to be your wile. '

But she liecamc his wife. Let no one
say such love was not deep and true. In
the estate that was once that of the
Canyages. and was bought back by their
descendant, there is a hale, happy man re-

stored to life and energy : and the ineqiial- -
ry ot years is not so much, as year by

year he grows vounger as she grows
older. It is a curious fact that the jealous
captain did marry Caroline after all. Lon-
don Society,

Is it a Fraud ?

The diamond business is in a fair way
of development. The following letter
which appears m a recent issue ot the
London Times, would seem to indicate
that the whole thing is a fraud, and that
the diamonds which have lieen discovered
were planted bv parties who expect to
makes handsome sum out of the plant:

2ti Ghksham Stkekt, i
I.UX1K1X, Aug, --T, 1S72.

Sin: In vour City Article of tolav
commenting upon the reported discovery
of diamonds, rubies, and sapphires in the
Arizona district of .North America, you
allude to a circular of London diamond
merchants issued last week, discussing
the probable lnlluence ot the discovery
upon the diamond market. That circular
emanated from us, but there was a slight
error committed in styling us as diamond
merchants, as we act exclusively as brok
ers, a specialty in our position in the dia
mond trade to which we attach great im
portance. At the conclusion of your re
marks you observe very judiciously that
ill that is wanting seems to be some guar- -
rantee that the gems should be less fugi
tive than the silver and gold of the Pyra
mid mines. Now, without totally dis
crediting the existence of the finds of
some diamonds or precious stones in the
localities named, yet a strong suspicion
has crossed our minds that real rough
diamonds, rubies and sapphires may be
produced as evidences of the new diaim md- -
iferous locality, and yet never have had
an existence there, but have come from
the Cape, Kio, Ceylon, or itirniah ; and
our reasons for tne impressions are based
upon the following circumstances : sever-
al months ago one of our most important
constituents, a diamond merchant, was
delayed keeping an appointment with us
for two or three hours, and on his
arrival at our ollice he excused hiin--
elf for the delay by laughingly

recounting an occurrence which to lum
was exceedingly mysterious, and for the
reasons of which he could not form any
idea. He then told us that when on the
point of starting for our office he was in-

terrupted by the arrival of a person who
presented all the appearance of a hard
working digger, and who Irom his gen
eral roughness and uucoutluiess in no

ise prepossessed our friend in his favor.
rom his peculiar accent he evidently

hailed from America, which his subse- -
uent remarks and statements of his hav

ing had large railway contracts over there
fully confirmed. To our friend's great
surprise the visitor asked to see rough
namonds, and on being somewhat reiuc- -
intly shown some, proceeded, to our

friend's great astonishment, to put aside
several lots as suiting his purpose, and

tid he would take them. Aow, as the
stranger evidently paid no attention
to the weight or quality, and as the lots
put aside reached an important amount.
tile price asked never disputed, and he
evidently knew nothing about diamonds,
our friend had natural misgivings as to
the discussion that would arise when the
question of payment cime to be alluded
to: but on this point there arose no diff-
iculty, for the stranger on hearing the
amount at once proceeded to pull out a
large roll of hank notes and settle for them
oil-ha- ! That mysterious purchase has
never lieen cleared up to this day, but
now, we think, we have the clue to it.
We have ourselves often sold lots of rough
rubies and rough sapphires to parties who
seemed to have no definite object tor them,
save "to try experiments;" but. as we
now iR'rceive how such purchases may
find their way to other parts of the globe
and be produced there as evidence of local I
existing riches and discoveries, we think it
our duty to write to you to put parties on
their guard before parting with their
money in investing in companies starting
with the moderate capital of $10,000,000
to commence with. Ve are, sir, yours
very obediently.

PlTTAK, LkVKKSON it Co.

(jrowtli of Corals.

An interesting fact has, according to
the Honolulu Gazette., lieen recently ob-
served respecting the growth of corals.
Somewhat less than two years ago. Capt.
Maegregor, of the steamer KHanea,
moored a buoy in Kealakokna Hay. Late-
ly he was ordered to hoist the anchor, and
examine the condition of the chain. The
latter, which is heavy, two-inc- h cable,
was found covered with corals and oyster-shell- s,

some of which were as large as a
man's hand. The larger corals measured
four mid one-ha- lf inches in length, which
represents theirgrowth during the period
of two years that the anehoraud cable had
lieen submerged. When taken out ot the
water, the cable had small crabs on it.
A query arises, whether these crabs live Ion the coral insicts, or whether they simp-
ly seek the branches of the eoral for pro-
tection. The popular belief is that
corals are of extremely slow growth.
Yet here is a rapidity of formation equal
to over sevenU'en leet in a century.

"The Troubles of Our Catholic Kori4-fatber-s,

I 'elated by Themselves," is a new
Knglish work, edited from hitherto

manuscripts hv John Morris,
priest of the Society ol' Jesus. Ine chap-
ter is devoted to " The Tiehhornes of the
'J iehborne house,"

'4L.V HAUTE ECOLE."

A long oval tent, halt stable, hall green-
room, of circus ; for it was
traveling circus, and not given to over
loading itself with siiMrlluous baggage
badly lighted, strong smelling, the can
vass brown witii wear and old age, the
grass Hiiderfoot beaten down by the hoot:
of the horses, and trodden into the miry
ground ; an animated scene, witn the
riders and attendants and musicians scat
tercd about ; but strange and novel to me.
standing there, while John Harman, lirst
groom to my father, rested himself atter
the fatigues of the first part of the pro
gramme, lie was sitting astride his chair,
with his thumbs caught in the alternate
arm-hole- s of his waistcoat, and his round.
red lace alternately serious anil merry
lie ran over his history of the last ten
years. He lelt us to helo his brother.
who was always in the horsemanship line.
in the management of the circus; but since
then lorn Harman had died, and our old
room become the sole proprietor.

44 Tom would be pleased to see the old
plaee and the people he said,
nodding at the curtain, which shut off the
ring, and the crowded seats, where the
spectators were awaiting the second part
of the programme; 44 and he would be
pleased to see Ah and mamzclle there,
poor Tom would. And to see her rid
too. Look at them, Mr. George. They
look like a picture, don't theyr"

lie pointed to a white Arab horse, stand
ing close behind me, with a girl in a tall
ridir.g-h- at and dark blue habit upon the
sailille. niie looked up with a slight smile
at natulan's remark ; and then Hushed,
and started visibly, as our eyes met.

Hullo, mamzelle !" laughed Harman.
44liid you lancy he was going to join u
and were you thinking what a pretty
clown he would make i '

lie rose from his chair, and, leaning
against the horse's shoulder, looked up at
the gin with a merry grimace. Hut she
took no notice of him ; there came no an--
Wi4rmg smile this time upon ner hure,

44 Well, well, mamzelle V" said Harman,
as though she had answered his last ques--
tien ; 44 it you don t think ne win do lor a
clown, we'll put him upon a horse, and he

m go m tor vour line, lie can ride a lit
tle. I taught him to ride almost
licinre he could walk. Didn't I,
Mr. George?" appealing to me.

And what a mite you looked upon old
Thistledown that day, to be sure ; and
new you are a man and an officer, and
will be marrying soon, no doubt, and
liaving mites of your own."

The girl s hps moved when Harman
said I was an officer; blithe turned away
without waiting tor her to speak, and
called out to the men on the other side of
the tent.

4You may make your fortune
mamzelle," he said, glancing up at lier.

There are a lot ot swells In the front
row. There goes the music. Are you
ali ready? Good," and pushing aside the
curtain, he led the horse a few'steps into
the ring.

Mademoiselle "told," as Harman had
expected she would ; and, it she pleased
tl.e rustics, she created quite a sensation
iinonsr the "s wells in the front row." it
was they who applauded the most; it was
they who led the recall when the per
formance was over. Harman was in

of delight. "1 knew she would
make a hit," he kept on saying, rubbing
his hands.

And when the girl returned the second
time into the tent, as the applause still
continued, he led the horse again toward
the curtain for the further recall.

44 1 am not going in again she
said shortly, jerking the reins out ol his
hands, and "checking the horse.

"But mamzelle! Listen."
44 1 don't cart1. They may pull the

place to pieces before I will go." She
gathered up her habit, and withdrew her
tiiot from the stirrup. " Will you help
me down?" she asked, putting out her
hands.

44 Xo ! no ! they want you again."
"Let them!" she replied, her dark eyes

flashing like jewels as the light caught
them. And, without waiting for his re-

ply, she sprang recklessly from the sad-
dle.

Drawing the gauntlet off her hand, the
girl stood by the horse, fondling his solt
nose, till one of the grooms approached
to lead it away. Then, walking slowly,
backwards and forwards, over the trod-
den grass, she waited till the man left the
tent ; and as soon as he was gone, she
came towards me with her rliding step.

"Why did you not go in for your second
recall, mademoiselle?" I asked. "No
wonder they"

"I did not choose to. monsieur," she
said, cutting me short ; but speaking less
im)erious than she had spoken to 1 iar-ma- n.

My intended compliment, such as it was,
vanished before her quick answer. She
came close to me, so close, that I could
have put my hands upon her rounded
shoulders, and said in a quiet, earnest
voice, strangely different to the way she
liad spoken with a slight foreign
accent for the first time becoming noticea-
ble

"How did you come to know Mr. Har
man i"

lie was groom to my lather when I
was quite a little ieiiow. '

"Where?"
"At home. At Waltonhill."
"Your name?"
I could no more help answering her

questions than I could help looking into
the depths of her great, dark eyes, that
held me under their spell.

( corge t ordyce."
Gcorire ." she" repeated, as though she

knew I was a Fordyce before I spoke.
Yes." tint the girl hesitated ; sneuid

not move away, though she looked no
longer up in my face. She was not satis-tii- il

; her motive, whatever it was, for
asking these questions, was not answered.

I blurted out in a thoughtless, eager
manner

What is ft? Wiiat do vou want to
ask about my family? Tell me, and trust
hie. '

I was too candid, too bluff; in a diplo
matic sense. I made a great mistake. FSut

was young, anil not accustomed to len- -
cing in my speech ; and, though I startled
ner. ana iron so roughly upon her nait-willi-

confidence as to scatter it to the
winds, she saw that I was sincere; hut
her timidity vanished as I spoke, and
.Mademoiselle Dupoiit was again as a
stranger to me.

I I want to know nothing aliout your
family. Why should 1?" And she laugh-
ed a little at my briiskness. "You re
mind me of some one I have seen. That's
all."

Of the same name?" I asked uuieklv.
turning the tables unexpectedly upon her.
so that the tierce look Hashed momentari-
ly into her eves, till she laughed again.

ill ! What a hoy it is !" she said,
moving away. Then she turned round.
and looked at me again, but, there was a

ul smile upon her lips. "I was a little
cun' iis, that was all. Don't think about
it. except to remember that I am grate-
ful to you." And. I could answer,
with a slight bow she hurried out ot the
tent.

Perplexed bv the girl's maimer: and
angry with myself, I loitered about the
ircus till the people left. I did not tell

Harman that she had spoken to me ; but
askiil him about her, as we stood in tin;

:ipen air, when Ihe Mrlorinaiicc was over.
The circus and lent were us, both
dark and shut up for the night ; but. the
different vans in front were ablaze with
light all save one, which t tood
iipart from Ihe rest, an ugly, top- -
heavy, black object in the bright, moon
light, with only a dull, red glimmer sliiu- -

fhrough the lilmds.
That's hers," said llarnian. pointing

to it. "Bless you! she goes it like a
queen aiming us ; always lives thercaiid
never comes near Ihe rest of the troupe at,
the public, I know little about her.


